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SERMON. 


GreatLy indeed is human frailty to be pitied, 
which in prosperity is so easily elated, and in adversity 
droops in despair. While health thrives, and wealth 
increases; while our offspring are prosperous, and our 
household at peace, we are apt to forget our Maker, even 
to ask—“ Who is the Almighty, that we shall serve him, 
and what should we derive by praying unto him?” 
But if felicity gives room to misery—if mishaps and in- 
firmities befall us—then not only is the memory of our 
long-enjoyed happiness obliterated from our mind, but 
we give vent to sinful lamentations, nay, perhaps to 
contumely against the decrees of our Divine Corrector. 
So it is, dear brethren! fortune and misfortune have 
alike so powerful a sway over frail humanity, that it 
can resist neither the allurements of the former, nor the 
inflictions of the latter. Well did the wise monarch of 
Isracl understand this deplorable fact when, in his 
Ecclesiastes, he thus counseled man: “In the day of 
prosperity be joyful, but in the day of adversity con- 
sider, for it is God that hath set the one against the 
other.” Yes, my friends, when you smart under the 
rod of affliction, ponder well on these solemn words of 
Solomon. 

That Eternal Wisdom that governs the world has 
thus interwoven good with evil that they should, as it 
were, counterbalance one another. If uninterrupted 
felicity could estrange us from our religious duties, in- 
cessant misery might prostrate our moral faculties, It 
was, therefore, a gracious design of our Father, that they 
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both should alternately accompany us in our terrestrial 
journey, so that their vicissitudes might school us in 
the exercise of virtue; and by placing hope and jear 
(hope to obtain God’s love, and jfear of incurring his 
wrath) as the two guardian angels of our life, we 
might be restrained within religious bounds, thus se- 
curing perfect tranquillity to our hearts. This provi- 
dential care of our God and Father is mirrored in all 
his works; in the alternative order of the seasons, when 
cold and heat, rain and drought, light and darkness, nay, 
storm and serenity, all in concert admirably combine to 
the preservation and beauty of the universe. 

Yet it often occurs that men, through want of reflec- 
tion, or because engrossed in worldly pursuits, will set 
little value on the goods which are conveyed to us by 
the order of nature, and by a system which the Creator 
has ordained for our happiness; and, on the other hand, 
we shall find that man himself aggravates the weight of 
those evils which are but inherent to our imperfections, 
and which patience would greatly assuage, and resigna- 
tion render still more meritorious. “Cast thy burden 
on the Lord,” teaches the Psalmist, and He who yearns 
for his creatures, as a loving father for his children, will 
alleviate it; but sin not by disregarding the mercy of 
our Benefactor, or turning rebellious against the Cor- 
rector of mankind. 

To awaken our souls to those feelings which reason 
and faith ought constantly to keep alive in our breasts— 
to learn to appreciate the gifts of God, and thank him 
when he blesses and when he chastises—I would arrest 
your attention to two points that may justly be called 
the hinges whereon a religious life should turn, namely, 
gratitude for the good, and resignation to the evil, that 
the Lord our God, according to his inscrutable will, has 
allotted to man. But, as the matter is too vast to be 
comprised in a single discourse, and as I have already, 
on another occasion, expatiated on the last topic, I shall, 
therefore, limit my remarks to the first, so that, by con- 
sidering the manifold wonders of the Deity on behalf of 
his creatures, our acknowledgment of his goodness may 
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be sincere and accepted before his heavenly throne. 
May He grant that the words I shall utter may find 
access into your hearts, and, like seeds in a congenial 
soil, produce fruits of an ever-active and pious gratitude. 
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“Thus saith the Lord, he that created the heavens 
and stretched them out; he that spread forth the earth, 
and that which cometh out of it; he that giveth breath 
unto the people upon it, and spirit to them that walk 
therein: I, the Lord, have called thee in righteousness, 
and wiil hold thine hand, and will keep thee, and give 
thee for a covenant of the people, for a light of the 
Gentiles.” Isaiah, chap. Lxii., verses 5th and 6th. 
Beloved hearers! Our nature is so constituted that 
the sight of beauty elicits our admiration, and arouses 
within us a desire which nothing can satisfy but the 
acquisition of the object that gave rise unto it; and the 
more splendid and amazing the aspect of that beauty is, 
the warmer is our admiration, and the stronger is our 
wish to possess it. The universe is a scenery of beauty 
that charms and delights us, though we can but partially 
and imperfectly enjoy it. Of the mysterious curtain 
that envelops nature, we now and then are able to raise 
a portion, and her beauties are revealed to our sight 
only by gleams. Nevertheless, by musing on these par- 
tial beauties, at which we are struck with admiration, 
man soars aloft, and, absorbed in that contemplation, is 
elevated, as by degrees, above terrestrial objects, to gaze 
on a Beauty which is absolute, original, and exemplary, 
and whose stamp is imprinted in indelible characters on 
all nature. He takes a flight beyond space, and his 
mind dwells in a purer sphere where God is enthroned. 
What then, if human spirit, aided by supernatural 
power, could at once behold distinctly, not a part, but 
all the beauties of the universe, in a type of unsurpassed 
perfection; if it could view so many rays concentrated 
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in a focus, so many circles verged in a centre; if it were 
allowed, not only to, gaze on, but to identify itself with 
that climax of glory! What raptures of soul! what a 
gush of delight! what a blissful existence! And such, 
beloved friends, such is the lot of those happy souls 
which are imparadised in the aspect of God, the origin 
of beauty, the inexhaustible source of love. Alas! that 
man’s understanding falls short of the magnitude of such 
conceptions; human language lacks words to portray a 
grandeur so awful; and it is solely by arguing from the 
visible, that a faint idea of the invisible can be formed ; 
it is by pondering on the partial beauties we behold, and 
on the endowments with which a merciful God has gifted 
us, that we are enabled to lift up our soul to sublimity 
of thought, and our spirit in unbounded affection for the 
Author of all good. 

True, there are some who, deficient in intellect, or 
blinded by passions, see nothing in nature to excite ad- 
miration; there are men to whom the wondrous fabric 
of creation is a sealed book. But these unfortunates 
must be roused from their lethargy, and, by displaying 
to them in a new light that admirable spectacle, enchain 
their attention, and stir in them a desire to know and 
recognize the creator by his creation. 

Let us then lift up, let us lift up our eyes to heaven. 
Can we contemplate without amazement that immense 
pavilion suspended above; that host of glittering orbs; 
that crown studed with thousands of gems of untarnished 
lustre? Can we, without veneration, contemplate the 
pompous rising of the dawn when it gilds the spacious 
fields of space? Or is there a spectacle more sublime, 
and at once more touching, than the sun when it appears 
majestically on the horizon, shedding torrents of light 
and of life? Or even when that vivifying luminary bids 
the earth farewell, to allow the soft silvery rays of the 
moon to illumine the night? Years succeed years, 
ages have glided by, and the glorious sun has never 
swerved from its diurnal course ; that stupendous beauty, 
which is daily renewed, has never lost aught of its 
purity, although it has often given light to deeds of in- 
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famy and opprobrium. Joyful to perform the will of its 
Creator, it goes forth to irradiate the face of the universe, 
and, at the heat which it emits, the earth puts on her 
flowery garments. The lofty mountain and the deep 
abyss receive its healthful influence, and man reaps the 
benefit thereof. Well may we say, that it is a reflection 
of the power of God, a faithful harbinger of his magnifi- 
cence. But if such is the beauty and virtue of the 
physical sun, visible to all mortal eyes, what must it be 
then of that invisible sun of justice and mercy, that 
illumines the everlasting hills of the heavenly Salem— 
of that Orient that has no setting? What must be the 
inward sanctuary of that Sovereign whose porch is so 
gorgeous? What must be the artificer whose work is 
so sublime? Let us exclaim, with the Shepherd King: 
“The heavens narrate the glory of God, and the firma- 
ment recounts the work of his hands.” Yes, wherever 
we turn, we behold the image of the Divine Beauty; in 
all things we discover goodness of purpose, and order of 
execution. A goodness of purpose; inasmuch as every 
object, either near or far, either great or small, in unity 
of action, contributes to the support, the comfort, and 
delight of our existence. Order of execution ; for, of so 
many conflicting natures, each maintains the place as- 
signed to it by God, each fulfils its mission without clash- 
ing with another, in order to preserve harmony and 
stability in this beauteous world we inhabit. 

But however fruitful of pious thoughts may be the 
contemplation of the outward creation, though it may 
be calculated to excite feelings of gratitude within us, 
by exalting our mind from nature up to nature's God, 
yet we need not resort there to draw arguments of the 
infinite wisdom of the Divinity and of his love for hu- 
manity; we have a much nearer object on which to 
meditate. We have but to consider owrselves, and the 
station wherein we have been located. Man has to 
reflect on his grandeur, on his dignity, and how, amidst 
so many living beings, he is alone capable and worthy 
of approaching the august majesty of the Lord, by an 
imitation of his deeds. Endowed with the noble gift of 
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reason, which at once places him above all the works of 
creation, he sees, hears, remembers, thinks, judges, wills, 
and works. Aided by it, he rivals nature when he 
creates new arts and new contrivances to provide for 


‘the wants, comforts, and pleasures of life. With the 


acumen he possesses, he penetrates the bowels of the 
earth, sounds the depth of the seas, fathoms the bound- 
less realm of space; he daringly travels through airy 
regions, and weighs the wind, checks the thunder, and 
follows the planets in their revolutions through the 
skies; he dives into the ocean of time, and the events 
of long-gone-by ages arrays before his mind; he inves- 
tigates their cause and their effects, and becomes at 
once a citizen of all places and of all epochs. Yea, 
endued with sovereign intellect, he elevates himself from 
sensible and corporeal visions to abstract and incorporeal, 
in search of what is true and right, which he strives to 
imitate, in order to attain perfection, and thereby future 
and endless bliss. And, oh celestial wisdom! this 
spiritual mystery that animates man is encompassed by 
a form so marvelous; by a forehead that points up to 
heaven, as to the pre-destined mansion of humanity; 
by eyes and looks that betray the fire of the soul, and 
on which the light of intelligence sparkles; by lips that 
strike chords which thrill the hearts of thousands with 
affectionate and sympathetic sentiments; by a hand that 
sways the creation; in short, by a noble exterior, which 
is the index of the dignity and superiority of the inward 
lord. And surely man was intended to be the lord of 
the earth, for all obediently bow to his will. Him has 
the Almighty selected as the spectator of this grand 
scenery; the priest of this vast temple; the interpreter 
and imitator of his Divine attributes. For him chaos 
sprang forth, and the adamantine vaults of heaven were 
suspended above; the earth and its produce, the seas 
and the fulness thereof, were called into existence for 
the sake of man; he was the crowning-work of creation ; 
the last made, but the prior in thought. 

Penetrated with love and intense gratitude for the 
Author of such marvels, the inspired bard of old, thus 
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sang: “How great are thy works, O Lord! Thou hast 
wrought all of them with wisdom; the earth is replete 
with thy benefits.” Man whom Thou hast made little 
less than angels, and whose brow Thou hast adorned 
with a diadem of glory, is the ruler of all things, the 
prince of nature, the image of his Maker. Let, dear 
brethren, every fibre of our hearts, repeat with David, 


“OQ, Lord God, who is like untofhee!” 


But if, as human beings, we are bound in gratitude 
and love to Him, who so profusely bestowed on us his 
blessings, what must our feelings be, as Israelites, whom 
He delighted to call “the beginning of his increase,” 
whom he titled with the endearing name of his “ first 
born son,” and whom he environed with motherly ten- 
derness! Where are they, the sages of Mitzraim? They 
will narrate the deeds of sublimity which were wrought 
on behalf of our ancestors! Human science stood aghast, 
when it saw the finger of God operating miracles! Where 
are the sages of Mitzraim? They will tell you how fu- 
tile prove their skill, when it dared to compete with the 
wisdom of God. Fain would they have convinced Pha- 
roah that, like the inspired sons of Amram, they could 
execute marvels. But how did they succeed? Was it 
by turning a narrow compass of stagnant water into 
blood, after the mighty rivers, for seven consecutive 
days, exhibited to the thirsty populace nothing but tor- 
rents of gore? Was it, by the Almighty allowing them 
to evice (and that even in the smallest degree), the 
power of human knowledge, in the second plague he 
inflicted on Egypt? * * * * * When the earth 
produced nauseous insects and blood-sucking flies; when 
pestilent air destroyed the cattle of the land, and ulcer- 
ated its refractory inhabitants; when the strangest com- 
bination of fire and water made havoc in the country of 
Ham,—could her sages imitate such memorable deeds? 
Or did their ingenuity suffice them to enjoy the cheer- 
ing sight of the sun, when impenetrable mist pervaded 
the atmosphere? Could they, perchance, wrest from . 
the angel of death that scythe which decimated the: 
children of their people? No! it was the Lord w ho 
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had stretched forth his hand, and who could withstand 
it? The blaspheming lips which had asked “ Who is 
God, that I shall obey his command?” was compelled to 
acknowledge that God was righteous, and he and his 
nation were wicked. Yet, the unbounded love of the 
Deity for Israel did not stop short. “As an eagle stir- 
reth up her nest, fluttereth over her young, expandeth 
her wings, taketh them, and beareth them on her pin- 
ions,” so did the Lord alone lead them through unex- 
plored regions. The flinty rocks gushed forth water, 
and they drank; the heavens rained down flesh, and 
they ate; the pillar of cloud protected them against the 
scorching beams of the sun; the pillar of fire lighted 
their nightly path. The blasting simoon did not ob- 
struct their progress; the burning sand of Arabia did 
not swell their feet. God’s love shielded them; God’s 
tender care nourished them; God’s benignity tutored 
them ; God’s grace punished them: aye, it was the grace 
of God that chastened them when they relinquished 
his laws to worship idols of silver and idols of gold. 
For he had set them apart as “a kingdom of priests 
and as a holy nation,” to be his witnesses on earth. He 
had raised them on the pinnacle of the social edifice, 
that they might be an evershining lantern for those who 
wish to walk in light. It was for their happiness that 
He corrected them, because He saw it was the means 
of reclaiming them, for, in the school of merited sorrows, 
He would teach them to closely examine their demeanor, 
and become gentle, patient, persevering in good, and re- * 
signed to the evil which their sins had occasioned ; still, 
“Tn all their afflictions He was afflicted,” 9415 DN YN 9D3 
And when they sought for pardon, casting their souls on 
the love-throbbing bosom of God, what a shower of bless- 
ings did He not pour over them; what did not His glo- 
rious arm accomplish to give them an eternal name? 
Now, my friends, if such are the goods that we have 
received by the order of nature as men, and by the pe- 
culiar grace of God as Jews, what must be then the sen- 
timents of our gratitude? with what a soul, with what 
a glow of admiration must we revere and glorify our 
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Benefactor? And if the grass of the meadow, the oaks 
of the mountains, in their mute eloquence bless Him ; 
if the birds of the sky sing his praises; the thunder 
celebrate His might; the ocean magnify his potency ; 
in one word, if all the celestial and terrestrial beings 
harmonize in tuning a Hosanna of glory to the name of 
the Most High, shall we alone, we Israelites, the chil- 
dren of his predilection, stand silent? Shall we permit 
our senses to overcome our reason, and brutalized by the 
tumult of passions, never direct a thought of gratitude 
to our living redeemer? Is it too much what He re- 
quires of us? He wishes that we should love Him with 
purity of heart, that we be willing to sacrifice our evil 
propensities on the shrine of this love. 

Let us pause and reflect: You see yon soldier amidst 
fiery battles? He braves death for the love of glory. 
The scholar bent on his volumes, even at the hours of 
rest, discovers not how his looks have sunken; he stu- 
dies, incessantly studies, because he doves fame. For the 
love of her whom his soul desires, a youth will suffer 
many pangs and hardships. For the Jove of her dear 
ones, a mother will endure the severest trials; and for 
the love of Him who gives us food and raiment, health 
and strength, comfort and rest, for the love of Him who 
has an ever-open treasure of goodness to supply our 
daily and hourly wants, shall we not have a word of 
gratitude? Shall we not sacrifice a few moments of our 
life, to devote them to his holy service ? 

You say yes; come then, beloved brothers and sis- 
ters, come to this sacred spot on every revolving Sab- 
bath, and lift up your hearts in prayers and supplica- 
tions. Come and worship at his footstool, for He is our 
Lord, and we are His people, the flock of His pasture. 
Say not, if I forego my pursuits, my wealth will not 
increase. What is the acquisition of a few pieces of 
gold, compared with the consciousness of having fol- 
lowed the ordinances of the Almighty? Say not, my 
family needs my support, and it behooves me, unremit- 
tingly to work for their sake. Be not misled by such 
erroneous ideas; your first duties are towards God, who 
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is your and your childrens’ Father. No, indeed, you 
are not bound to become slaves to labor for their ac- 
count; such is not the mission entrusted to you; another 
and a higher one you have to perform. You are to di- 
rect their tottering steps in the paths of religion and 
honor; you are betimes to instil in their minds the truth 
of the Divine code; and believe me, once that you have 
reached that end, you will have secured to your chil- 
dren an honest and permanent subsistence, more espe- 
cially so in this favored land, where the means of obtain- 
ing it are comparatively easy to all industrious men. 
But if you presume that notwithstanding your derelic- 
tion from the law of Sinai, and in spite of the baneful 
example they witness, your children will learn their re- 
ligious duties, under the tuition of a hired preceptor, or 
by their singly attending the place of worship, let me 
undeceive you, your hopes will be frustrated. No sooner 
shall your children have reached maturity, when, tearing 
asunder every restraint, they will consider religion a 
mere bugbear held before their eyes, whilst young, to 
withhold them in the bounds of discipline. They will, 
for a time, proclaim themselves free, for no word is more 
capable of misconstruction than that of freedom ; for a 
time all faith will be discarded, every religious practice 
will be contemned by them. Sabbaths and holiday, 
fasts and days of solemnity they will publicly desecrate, 
to run after the fleeting goods of the world; to pamper 
all their earthly appetites, to gratify all their animal 
propensities. But, what will be the final result? When 
experience will have taught your children that riches, 
glory, pomp, and fame are but phantoms; when they 
will arrive at the conviction that religion alone is the 
reality of life, then they will (Almighty Father! allow 
it not!) execrate the memory of their parents, who, 
to bequeath them transient riches, will have neglected 
to leave them a wealth that does never diminish or 
suffer. Beloved brothers and sisters, it is within your 
power to avert this sad, but natural consequence. Will 
you rear your children as honest citizens and devout 
Israelites? 
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Let your homes be a temple to God; your domestic 
hearths a sacred altar to the Lord of Israel: the labora- 
tory where you shape the tender hearts of your sons 
and daughters; the groundwork where you cultivate 
their minds. 

Let them receive careful instruction in the Word of 
God, but let your own example be their main teacher. 
Conduct them yourselves to these holy courts, where they 
may learn to adore, in concert with the multitude of 
their brethren, their Father that is in heaven, and take 
heed, that they comprehend the object of their coming 
to this sacred place. Whilst yet infants, let them ad- 
dress God in the language they best understand, for the 
Almighty delights in the prayer of the innocents; but 
be careful that they early obtain the knowledge of the 
holy tongue, for it is our inheritance; it is the indisso- 
luble link of brotherhood among the thousands of Is- 
rael. This is what the Lord demands of us; this is the 
tribute we must pay to Him, and this is what will en- 
sure us tranquillity here, and fulness of spiritual joy 
hereafter. 


Aumicuty Gop! Thou hast created heaven and earth, 
the animate and inanimate nature, and each of them at- 
tests that Thou art the only One whom we adore. Thou 
art also Him who rescued our fathers from Egypt, by 
great terrors, by signs and wonders to bring them to the 
foot of Horeb, whence a glorious light was to beam over 
them, and by their means over all humanity. Thou 
didst guide them through rugged paths, whereon no foot 
had ever trodden, and amidst the ferocious denizens of 
the deserts, they passed unscathed. To maintain the 
promise Thou hadst given to the righteous man, who 
first spread the knowledge of Thee in the world, Thou 
didst bear them on eagles’ wings and carry them to the 
mountain of thy heritage. Many, O Lord, our God! 
are the wonderful works which Thou hast done for thy 
people, and many Thou dost to them even this day in 
the land of their exile. 
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Grant, O Father! that we may understand thy good- 
ness, and be ever grateful. Grant that we be always 
solicitous in executing thy sacred directions, that we 
may become eyes to the blind, feet to the lame, support 
to the needy, and consolation to the afflicted. Grant 
that we may unceasingly labor, not for our own aggran- 
dizement, but for the benefit of our brethren and of all 
mankind at large. May our life be spotless, and our 
conduct reflect honor on those with whom we are bound 
in love. : 

Merciful Lord! restore us to freedom; let the branch 
out of the root of Jesse flourish, and he will knit to- 
gether the scattered members of the house of Jacob. 
He will also put thy law in our inward selves, and in- 
scribe it upon the tablets of our hearts, in order that the 
prediction of Jeremiah may be verified, when all, both 
young and old, shall know Thee, our Father and our 
Lord, now and ever more. 

AMEN. 


